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1 CURIOUS friend
I came  into  the
I sanctum Tuesday
| morning to in
quire about the
meeting in the
Tabernacle on
the night previous. He had been oo
busy, as usuul, to manifest his good
tcitizenship by attending the recep:-
tlon himself, and so0 was perfectly
willing to get his information second-
hand.

g

“Were you there?” he inguired, and
1 replied in the afirmative,

“"What sort of an affair was it?"

“Oh, so 8o, 1 answered in a drawl-
ing manner that only served to shar-
pen his curiosity,

“What's the matter?
2o to suit you?”

“They most certainly did not?"

“Couldn’t the Frenchmen talk?”

YOl yes, it was a pleasure to hear
them.™

“Well then, what happened Lo make
vou sore?" perslsied the curious per-
BOn,

“You're in the right church but the
wrong pew,” | replied, "It was what
didn’t happen that disgusted me and
everybody else in attendance”

Dign't things

“pon’t talk n riddles. Tell me
about I."

Deciding that the quickest way to
get rid of the nulsance was to tell
him something about the meeting, 1
began to casually unwind my impres
gjons. He pricked up his ears when
I remarked that the decorations were
conspicuous for their shsence, the
only thing in sighi when 1 entered
the chamber being the large Amer
jean flag that regularly drapes the
rostrum,

“Weren't the French colors in evi
dence?' he interritpted.

“Not al first. However, just before
the meeting opened some one had a
happy thought, rushed out to the
street, snatched a  large triccolored
flug from an automobile, hurried back
with it and just had time to drape
it hastily over the stand before the
distinguishied foreigners arrived.”

“reat: but do you menn to tell me
that the decorations were confined to
these two flags?"”

“Oh no: 1 almost forgot to mention
the faet that the governor and the
]m;_\'nr and their secretaries were
decorated In Tall evening dress, ns
alao were three other prominent mem
bera of the reception commiitee, This
sorved to brighten up the barren lnml
scape a bit™

“How wis the music?”

“Phere wasn't any on the program
1 kept wishing all the time that my
friend MeClellan had been thére 1o
play The Marselllnise on the great or-
gan as the Frenclimen entered the

room,"

“That's strange that there should
ba no music. What was ithe iden?"

“Don't ask me. 1 wasn't in charge
of arrangements,"”

“Well, how wns the speaking?”

“Oh, the Frenchmen were splen-
did."”

“"What about the other fellows?"

“There was just one other—Dick
Young—and he was somewhnt digap
pointing.”

“Why, that's surprising. 1 thought
the Colonel was a stem-winder of a
speaker.”

““He is, as o rule, but he was just
i little off color last night. One must
admit though, that he pronounced the
French names beautifully—and cor-
rectly, o 1 have been informed-—hut
when he referred Lo the French and
Indian War and revived the “decadent
nation” stulf he made everyone tired.
And then all this big talk about pay-
ing our debt to France at- this late
date must be very amusing to the
Frenchmen, It would nave served the
chairman right if one of them had in-
guired why, If we were honest with
ourselves, we didn't acknowledge the
obligation four years ago."

“Well, 1 should have thought that
they would have Lad Major Robherts
or former Governor Wells or Spry,
gpeak-—or some one else who could
make a happy specch upon such an
occasion. Weren't they there?”

“Oh, yes, all of them were sitting
in the audience,”™

“Don’t you think that they should

have been invited to the rostrum?”

“Perhaps so, bul then we would not
have been able to demonstrate to Lhe
Frenchimen how truly democratic we
can he—especlally with our ex-olfi
cinls."”

“1 suppose you're right. Good-hye,"
shouted the curious citizen as hie har-
rigd away to pester somebody else

HEY were talking about the
G handgome women that are to be
geen anywhere ana any time in Sall
Lake when The Spectator joined the
party. “Nowhere in the country can
you see more besutiful women than
here.” sald an admirer, “and this is
the nlli\'n»r-&ulr opinfon of all visitors
It must be the mountiin alr that puts
the peachddike bloom on thelr faces,
but whatever It ia they can't be beit,
I don't eare where you go."

“Your comment recalls a story,” re
murked another, “that they tell on
John Q. Critehlow. John, you know,
s u great traveler and he has man
aged to associate bhimsell with most

of the great expositions us Utuh's rep-

resentitive to the big show., Years
ago when the Bufialo exhibition was
running full blast, John Q. was there

with both feet to put TTtah on the
map. AMable always, a Chesterfield

in politeness and an allaround good
mixer, he hardly ever nllowed liis foot
to slip.

“One evening, however, while en
route to his hotel in n trolley car, he
casually remurked to a  chance ne
quaintance, ‘Buffalo is indeed o hand
some city, but it has about the home.
liest lot of women and girls that 1
have ever geen’ Hanging o u strap
Bbehind the Sall Laker was a fellow
who overheard the remark and re-
storted quick as a flash: ‘Maybe you
are vight stranger, but you lack a hell
of a sight of being an Apollo yourself.’
The roar that went up from thint end
of the car caused John Q. to push the
button for the next corner.
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QH,\R beer for two, please?” And
the white aproned datlendant
drew two saylng us he placed the
liguid before the purchasers, “this
vou know contains no aleohol, it is
made up mostly of yeust and hops
but it makes you think of the goud old
days for It looks like the old amber
fluid,”

“No alcohol,” #uid one of the two
customers, “we have got to have a
little kick to it, B, Woit & moment!"™

And taking his fountain pen from his
pocket he made two or three dashes
with It and the necossary amount of
aleohol went into the two glasses to
glve the needed kick and tang, And
the barkeep exclaimed, “I'm damned!"

I‘l' was In one of the old fashiloned
strest cars, the kind that does
not exuct fare os yvou enter—and the
conductor after he had passed through
roturned and sald to an elderly gen.
tleman who was seated next to The
Spectator: “Pardon me, but did 1 get
your fare?' The party addressed was
astonished for an Instant wnd then
replied, “Well, I don't dnow. You
rang It up and I was under the im-
pression that the company would get
it but it may he that you will.. In
wny event, It Is up to you."
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"Don’t seem (o be a very good day
for fish,” remarked the man on the
hank to the angler, who had sat for
four hours without a nibble,

“Oh, 1 don’t know,"” replied the fish-
erman, calmly, <1 don't see why the
fish should complain! 1'm the one

who onght 1o klek.”
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